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SINGING IN THE HEAD iS a dif. — 
order to which many people are fubje&, -,-, 
and if neglected, frequently degenerates _ 
into a: cacoethes. ſcribendi, proving very: + 0 


troubleſome to the community as well as 
to the Sahappy patient, 


— 


Induced by the alarming increaſe of 
the complaint, the Author of the follow-.. 
ing lines offers this compoſition to the 
Public, as a cheap, eaſy. and effectual re- 
medy, particularly 1 in that ſpecies of the 
_ diſeaſe called the Lyric. He does not 
aſſume the merit of being the original 
inventor, buc candidly owns the hint was 
firſt ſuggeſted to him by a preſcription of.” 
the celebrated Dr. Ratcliffe. | 
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Doo particular directions are neceſſary 
1 for the application, as it is to be uſed 


exact. * in the ſame manner vith the 


3 common productions of this kind. L 


„ , © res N. B. Ladies of. quality or ſine gentle- 
men, who may wiſh for an impreſſion on 
8 | ver paper, are requeſted to favour the 
Printer with their commands, and they 


8 be accommodated with the utmoſt 
„ expedition. D 
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The Author of the Ode to Cloacina preſents his moſt re- 1 
ſpectful compliments to Dr. J—n, and hopes, notwithſtand- = | f "yg * 
ing Dr. J—n's averſion to the Gods and Goddeſſes of ant• : 
quity, that his Claocina may meet with ſome indulgence, as 
he has been particularly careful to avoid larding his lines 

with alluſions to the Heathen mythology ; that wretched 
expedient, to which Prior, Gray, &c. have been reduced, to 
cover the ſterility of their genius. CT 


In the place of theſe, the Author takes the liberty of ſub- j 
ſtituting Heroes and Heroines of more modern times; from Bi 
whence the Poet derives a more abundant, as well as more Cog | 
agreeable reſource, than from the anecdotes and amours or 

a parcel of Divinities, for whom no-body cares a farthing. 


The meaſure of his ſtanzas the Author fears may be liable 1 
to the Doctor's reprehenſion; but he conſoles himſelf witli 9 8 43 
the idea, that he ſhall be found to have ſhaken off the tram- wy: 
mels of regularity with as much ſucces as moſt of his con- 
temporary rivals. . | 
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„ Queen of powerful ſavours! 
For whom ten thouſand altars ſmoke, 

No infipid Muſe's favours 
Will | 5 thy Bard, invoke, 

0 prompt my lays thyſelf the theme: 


HE # 


For oft thy verſe-inſpiring ſteam 
Doth ſtimulate the Poet's brain, 


And many a votive tablet decks thy fragrant fanc. 
B II. Whe- . 
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Whether chou delight'ſt to dwell - 
In the bumble moſs-grown cell, 
We Hung with woodbine or with ivy, 
* 85 „ Pumica yclep'd or privy ; : 
"NY Or if perchance, thoſe haunts delight thee mord 

Where the Great their gifts depoſit, 


Laughing oft at curious ſcenes, 
Thou view ſt in ſplendid water cloſet 
BY *Cr—ws frolicks with de G—s3 85 
Z WAY 0¹ elle O Goddeſs, quite at home, | 
3 » £ Through thy Edina's ſtreets thou rt pleas d to 
roam, 
In every clime, on every ſhore, 


All, all i in various forms, thy great divinity adore, 


> | Novimus & qui t te — 75 hg a 
Et quo, ſed faciles N ymphæ 81 facello, ViRG, 


III. See 


7 a 
III. 
| See Tonquil, thy favourite hue, 
At every turn ſalutes our view ! 
Lo! where glittering from afar 
Old Arm mounts her brimſtone car! 
Through ev'ry rank the ſwift infection flies, 
Like Bladud's mange from men to pigs * 
All at once be-yellow'd ſee ED 
Chariot, coach, and vis-a-vis, 
With bumble buggies, chairs, and gigs. 
Since firſt great C—mb—r]l—d diſplay'd 
His ample back by thee array d, ; 
In the gay groves of Groſvenor ſquares 
Great G— ihy golden livery deigns to wear, 
And ſhines by moon-light to our dazzled eyes. 


vide the Old Bath Guide. + Vide Cavendiſh-{quare. 
. IV. Since 
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Since Aſtræa left mankind, 

| Soaring to her native ſky, 
55 5 1 8 Thee, mighty wind- compelling Oueen, we fad 
1 In ſome degree the loſs ſupply : 
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. For bound within thy tort ring chain 
"if 1 The claret- drinking glutton taſtes of pain, 
0 And furr-gown'd turtle-caters vainly groan 
y | With pangs unfelt before unpitied, and alone,” 
. | | V. , 

Ev'n the rough ſons of Neptune's ſtormy tide 


Bend to thy refiſtleſs ſway : 

Behold where Britain's bulwarks proudly ride 
Upon July's anhandſome day, : 
To hut their thunder on the Gallic foes ! 
5 f 8 8 And now approaching nigh, _ 
WE For battle every heart beats high; 

Cannons roaring, matches hiſſing 

| Sudden lo! a Captain's mifling! 
8 With 


With Ne B! all the decks reſound : * 2 


— 


Alas! no Captain can be found! 
At length, no place to leave untried. 
Sunk in thy lap, great Queen, the chief's deſoried! 
The ſcar'd lieutenant ſtarts, and {tops his noſe ! 


VI. 
Alchymiſts, in days of old, 


Tir'd of changing lead to gold, 

Tried their arts, nor tried in vain 

To gather ſweets from thy domain, 
Extracting (ſtrange to tell) a rich perfume T 

St. Patrick's peerleſs Dean from hence, 

With equal fortune, equal ſkill, 
Sublim'd thy poignant quinteſſence, 
And with the wanton fallies of his quill 


ut littus Hylal Hyla ! omne ſonaret. Vige. | © 
+ Conſult Homberg on this tubject, 
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| Charm'd he world with Caſly' $ am 
Czlia's fault, that wants a name, 


With curious eye to peep he did preſume 
In Chloe $ wedding Tos and od'rous ars 


room. 
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H—yl—y tear thy wayward page :® 
SWIFT in bleſt Elyſian bowers 
Laughs at the feeble efforts of thy rage, 


Nor care's a hg for ſtrains like our's. 


The elegant Author of che Triumph of Temper has thought 

proper io d mn the witty but ſplenetic Dean to all eternity, in a 

hell of his own making; and ſubje&s him there to puniihments 

more horrible than thoſe his humane friend Howard diſcovered 

in the dungeons which his philanthrophy led him to viſit. Every 

lover of Swift, and perhaps not a few of the numerous admirers of 

Mr. H- y would wiſh, that chis obnoxious paſſage might be ſacri- 
RE -  ficed, or at leaſt, that it never had appeared. 
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„ 
Tbat ſingle leaf quick to the Goddes caſt 
Left thy Serena, hapleſs fait, 
The ſelf-ſame fate unmerited ſhould line 
And at the foot of Cloacina' s throne. | 
With Tiles ſtanzas, and my own 
Increaſe the gathering pile! 


Ah! learn from me ye. ſons of Rhyme 
Who in {ad members {ing or Ys 


Break Priſcian's — and murder Gray, 

Who weave the Jingling Ode ſublime 

Or ſtraining tuneful ſonnets walte your time, 
Ah! think the while 


To this complex10n muſt they come at laſt! 
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